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In case you.didn't know, I edit and publish this fanzine, My name

and address isj

Norman G. Brownme
13006 - 101A Ave,,

Edmonton, Alta., Canada,

Any resemblance between this; the third, bi-monthly issue of VAN:iTIONS,

and any Communist Party Propaganda rapers that may flutter into your
mail box is purcly coincidental,

For those of you so unorthodox as to actually want To pay for this mag-
azine, I suggest you turn to page 27 and full particulars will be found
there. Otherwise, that page is only good for comparing how my ability
to type, spell, stencil and mimeo has improved since the last issue.

Not that it makes any difference, but this fanzine is a member of Fan
Varietv Bnterprises.

Will all thosc who went out on & limb and mentioned the possibility of
writing material for V.NATIONS, please do so? That is unless vou want
future issues to be made up of blank pages. (Jle should drcam?) Besides,
Jook at all the benifits you're getting, You write something for me,
and I guarentce to satisfy your vanity, (27)

Oﬁay, so Itm crazy; but this and all future issues of Vn, will have a

printing of 500 copiesi



s—

Nuts, I couldn' think of v hu’in o so D o5 Lo Son o Lz page,
so I'm leaving it without-one, I can do that can'™ I? After all, I
am the editor of this meg,

If asked how it felt to hitchike 1500 miles to Chicago, attend a
world S=F Convention, and hitchike back again; my answer would be in
those immortal words of Fermi, Fermi, when asked what his reaction
was after building and testing the world's first Atomic Pile, answered:
I felt tired.” '
Now is a good timec to wish each and every one of you readersa Merry
Christmas and a Happy New Year, I sincerely hope Santa Claus is good
go you and that he brings you health, happyness, and tons of old Pogo
OM1CS.esss

GPEN LETTER :

To Mr Jerome Bixby in regard to your review of Vn, #1 in the Nov, SS.
What The Censor Missed produced two reactions unforseen at the time
of its compilation, First of all, it produced considerable comment
from my readers, and second it produced considerable comment from: you.
I am thankful for both,

There seems to be two major types of fanzine policies, On the one
hand, a number of fanzines cater to the pros, the editors have many
pro contacts, and they feature considerable meterial in their zines by
pros, On the other hand there is the zine that caters to the little-
known fan writer, This type of zine is proud of the fact that it fea-
tures & lot of first published work by people new to fandom end fan
writing, There is of coursc one other type, Thot is the fenzine that
features pretty well the same writers issue after issue and most of them
are BNFs, ' :

So far, Vn. has presented mostly new authors, a few big name f ans,
and no material by Pros., & few of the authors whose first work was
published in Va. are L.L, Layton, Tod Cavanaugh, Ronald van Veldt, Curt

Lang and Norman G, Browne,

© plan to continue this middle-of-the-road policy and I hope in the
near future to be able to present some pro matericl, We shall just
have to wait and see,.....

UNSUNG HERO DEPT,
Arthur Hayes, a Canadian correspondent passes the following on:

‘1You are perfectly right in pointing out that a year's copies of
Astounding S-F would cost you 44,20 if bought on the newstands,  where-
as a subscripoion would cost you k.50 (Canadian vprice) We are .
taking steps to bring our priccs in line but it will take about six
months before the machinery to handle this will be set up with our
many agents in Canada and the Uniced States, 1 hope you will bear )
with us until then, : Cordially yours

Robert L, TFenton
General Subscription Mgri

I put a lot of time and a lot of money intq”this'isgue, and I can
honestly say thet I am gquite proud of it, "1 ™hirlk it's good, and 1

hope you do too...
Niveran G Browme
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On the quesiionairs in the last issue, T gave you readers a chance to
a relevant question concerning VHNATIONS its editor or authors,

ihe following then, 2rc those questions picked both from the cuestionaire
and from other sour“es that I theught might be of interest to you. In
future I want further guestions te answer, Also, you may embody crite
icisms or suggestions in auesticn and I will be giad to answer 1t.,

But we'qcmoe*, it must be in the form of & question.

WHAT EVENT DO YOU CON3INER YOUR ENTRANCE INTO FANDOM?
- Redd Boggs

For five vears I hd read sif , but had no knowledge that fandom
xisted, and had rever met anyrrne vieo even read stf., On August 31lst at
3 00 PM, 1951, ¥ walked intc the lobby of the St, Charles hotel in
New Orleans and met my firev fan, I consider that date and time as
my entraonce into fandor, o '

HOW IS TH BEST WAY 70 GET LG0BCC TN, VAN&TTONS° ‘
: -~ Dick Clarkson

You scem to be d01“g cprehty good. Why worry?

ARE YOU CUTE? ,
: ~ Janie Lamb

That depénds ﬁpon your“definiﬁion of the word "cute, What do you
care anyways? :

EOW ABQUT A BIOGRhAHIC“L SKETCH OF THE EDITOR?
- A1aotu1r Camoron

I will hove & composite article done from the various points of view
of people wiho arc fricnds and with whom I have been in contact. At the
some time I will ask the readership of VANATIONS if they want such an
”fthlO ~r1nt -d . 11 thoir lG~Cui0ﬂ is favorable, it will be printed;

DOES LN¥ GCD QR GODDeESS RULLE VANLTIONS, IF SO WHICH ONE, WHLT N.ME?
- Gilbert Cochrun



That depends upon your definition of the words God and Goddess, If
you care to give me an all-inclusive, comprehensive outline of the
physical and ‘mental properties of these "Gods 2nd Goddesses™, then I
will both publish your outline and answer your question, ‘

If you mean does Vn., cdhere to the teachings of Ghu, Foo-foo, Pogo,
etc, then the answer is NO!

HOW MUCH TIME AND HOW MANY PEOPLE ARE USED IN PUBLISHING VANLTIONS?
: - Arloa Beal

It takes me approx, two months to bring out an issue, When you
consider that I bring out a 500 copy issue, and that there arc six
major steps in publishing an issue, "and each step takes & minimum of
o week, and thot my tinc is limited; I just can't do it any faster,
Besides publishing @ fanzine, there is other crifanac and correspondence
that tokes up considerable of my time,

No déne helps me bring out an issue, The ncarest fans of any activity
live around 1000 miles from here,

WH..T GO..L H.VE YOU IN MIND IN PUBLISHING .. Fi.NZINE?
- J, arthur Haves

Ha, That comes under the heading of WHLT S-F Mi.KS TO ME, You don't
expect me to enter my own contest do you? Tell you what I'll do, Upen
recoipt of your entry into my contest, Ifll write an article titled:

THE GOAL I H.VE IN MIND WHEN I PUBLISH .. #uNZINE, AndI'll tell you
what fenzinc I send it too so that you can be sure ol getting & copy
and in the long run your question will be answerced,

WHERE DO MOST OF YOUR .LUTHORS LIVZE? HOW M.NY LIVE IN CDMONTON?
: - Dorothy Lunger

Non¢ of them live in Edmonton, Wills, Barker, Leng, Purdy and Layton
live in British Columbia, Van Veldt lives i» Toronto, Ontario, = The -
rest live in tho US4, Clorkson is presently living in Combridge, Mass,
Huscboe lives in Sioux Falls, S. D., and YWolly Weber lives in Seattle
Weshington =~ from onc cnd of the country to the other,

HOY DID THE P.R SYSTEM OF REIMBURSMENT PaN QUT? DID IT PLY FCR PUB-
LISHING? ' - G, M, Carr

Arc you kidding? One advantnge of the PaR system is that 1 don't
have to keep books, So I hove very little idea of how much money came
in for Vn. #1 or #2, I do know that Vn, #1 had a 500 copy printing
and thot the responsc was 10%. Vn. #2 with only o 300 »rinting got a
23% response, This issue, with a 500 printing, I hope to see at least
a 35% response, Taking 450 25 cash distribution, I would need a %OO%_
rcsponse averaging 15¢ per copy to pay for the publishing costs of this
perticular issuc. The cnswer to your question then is NOI

And, as the baby bear said os he sat down on o cake of ice;
Wiy talc is told,”
' -~ Norman G, Brownc
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(I'm sorry, but again we have another continuous story. "But this is a
story in itself and should properly be termed a secuel, The first story
in the series was in the last issue of Vn, and titled THE QUESTION, and
if you who read it will remember, the story ended on & guestion, 015,
then, isouoa---oa-ooHGB)

Tae
' ANSWES

by DICK CLARKSON

"

The host reflected for a roment, It was quite a trying question.
What to call a native of Venus? A Venus~born Terrestrial? A4 cross E
between the two? Indeed, it taxed the alleged nind of the worthy.

*

ifter a pause, he snoke, "Well,..,...what you call any of them depends
on whet you think of them, For instance, it would hardlw do to insult
one if you weren't ned at him, 4nd also.....”

"NO, NO,s4ssses.you don't understand,” answered the Prefessor rather
testily, “This is a question of terminology,®

yell, what's wrong with that? I c¢on't think of a more effective
tcrm than SOB,™

“That is not the point," shouted the Professor, "I mean the term-
inology according to planctary origin,”

"O0h,.......1 understand.” He didn't, but he didn't vere either,

ny pelieve," quoth the good Professor, "that what one calls a noative
of Venus depends cntirely on him, For instance....”

"Depends on who? The native?®

"0n whom!" corrected the Profcssor,

"Thot s what I'm asking you.”  The host was annoyed,

7T know, I know, I mercly meant to say that,,..n '

"T still wont to know who it derends on,” said the host, s
nIt depends on one, not the native,” disgustedly replied the Professor

"ne what? One native?? The host was, to put it mildly, very perp-
lexced, This man was ncking no sensc at ail.

page 6 page
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7T said what- onc called o native depended.....”

"I kpow what you said. What I'm asking'is one what?"

The Professor wos defested, 7One person,”

'noh.nd o ’ :

uThercfor, 1 persopﬁll?”wduld'CCll a notive of Venus 2 Venusian,

But others would say a Venerian, Whilc ‘their wives seem to like to call
them worms, Why, just the other night,” the Professor was warming to

nis topic, "two of thom were having 2 horrible row, She said, 'You
worn™, and he,....." -

n"What,..?" Mildly csked the host,
"1You worn!,, and, ...,

"iho's a worm?' the hdst wanted to know., "I'm a worm? Look, Prof,
T like you but once rore, and It1l,...." :
[

#] haven't cven the faintest idea who is a worm,”" gasped the Prof,

“Then why all this bobblce about worms? Do you have worms?" asked
the host sympathetically,

"No, no, I tell you, I haven't ony worms] DNot a single solitary

1ittle worm., Dommit, man, I was just referring to terminology, and,,."
"Oh, I see,” grovely jnterrupted the host, "you WANT some worms,™

* T tcll you, L don't want any worms! It've had enough of worms,”
groaned the Professor, "let's get rid of the worms §"

Thkeuse me,” babbled the host, "but I belicve that I finally under-
stand, You want to scll me some worns. Well, I don't think at the
moment that I neced.,.."

His face white, his cyes red And widely dilated, thc Professor tore
himself away and, screaming and babbling insancly, staggered away’
through the crowd., The host looked on, a vacant {00k in his eyes,

4 .
Tt hod never. been decided upon just what actuclly to call & Venerian,
I mean Venusian, Yhat? Oh, excuse me, T mean..,,o0opsd

Oh, hello, Mister, Gee, that white- coat.is.pretty.. .

. . ~ Dick Clarkson

A passcnger on the first Rocket to Mars was half way there when the pilot
began to laugh histerically, - . :
Passcnger: “What's the joke?" . S ' S

Pilot: 7Itm thinking of what they'll say at the asylum when they find
out I've escaped,”




(The author of the following says it's a bed-time story for young
science fiction enthusiasts, But 1 wonder, Possibly it's meont as &
parody on a stf story; ony stf story, Possibly it's 2 subtle spoof at
stf fans or ncophans, 4nd then cgain, it might show how hard up I em
for material when I have to print stulf like this,......NGB)

MY ADVENTURES
ON JHE MOON

a bed-time story
by UNCLE RON..LD

‘Onc lovely morning I invented & spaceship. So I got in ond went to
the Moon., But half-way up I found that girl stowed oway, She was very
beautiful, of coursc, ©She didn't have much on, but then they never do.

So I asked hor what she was doing in my spaceship, She seid she had
to go to the Moon, She said it was & matter of life and decth, So I
let her stay on, mostly because 1 couldn't make her leave,

Then we loandcd on Moon, The Foon King came over, ond he was very
mad, He said whatche come here for? .nd we said just visiting, So
" they szrobbe” us ondé threv us into the deepest crater. That girl, her
name was asphyxic, she was very scnred and she said she ncver wanted to
see Moon again. 5o 1 kisscd her nassionately and went and killed the
Moon King. .

_Then I made it to the s»aceship and took off as fast as I could.
The Moon people shot &t ne from their machine guns ta-ta-to-ta-ta-ta,
But they never got me, Thén half way down, I remecmbered I left iAsphyxia
on Moon, But she said thot's what you think and came out of & jet where
she was stowed away, I thought it was plugzed, but then she plugged
me and I couldn't think anymore, )

" Whon T woke up I asked where I was, she said on Mars,

But I will tell you all about this in my next storv; My adventures
on Mars -- same place, same magazine, next issue, :

' Uncle\Ronald

A Man: %Look a2t me] I'am a sclf-made mani”
Robot: “That's the trouble with this chean labdor,™

suthor: “Well, sir, the upshot of it wos that it took me ten years to
discover that I had absolutely no talent for writing liter-
aturec,”

Fan Friend: "You gove 1t up?” : :

iuthor: W"Oh, noj; by that time I was oo famous .,
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{fhe following are the Contest entries to date, In my own personal
opinion, only the cntry by Neil Blum should qualify for =z prize,

The rest do not meet the requirecments of the Contest in that they be
"searching and comprehensive”, They arc only superficial in their
treatnent of the theme and not what I was looking for when I sponsered
this econtest, - ' ‘

If future cntries arc like this, I think that the contest should be
dropped and all other cntries be considered as straight submissions

to VANATIONS, A better idea for a contest has occured to me and I think
you recadcrs will agree with rnc on this,

I would #ive a w»rizc, similiar to those I am now offering, to the
author of tho best material in each issuc of Vn., The decision as to
the best in any issuc would be decided by a vote of the readers,

By doing this, I would w»rovidc an incentive for moterial and provide
ar  incentive for good material, = Also, I would not be obligated to
arint everything scnt inte me, I would be able to exercise my |
editoricl judgment and leave the further selection up to you the reader,
Thus, for cxample, if Huschoe's pooem in this issue was deéided the best
of tﬁe issue, I would scnd Art an early Gernsback dmazing, I'd anprec-
iate the comnents of you readers on this idea and in the meantime I
will let things ridc as they arey with the WHLT S-F MEANS TO ME co~test
expiring on thc 10th of December,,..NGB)

GEORGE E. DOLD

The reason I read scicnce fiction is that desire to read storiles that
make use of the imagination, Thot is in the fact that it takes more
imagination to picturc what things will be in the future, Not only
the daily life of the pcoplc but the objects or material things that
will be in use.

The averaze intelligent person can redd the other stories on the stands
and 2lso science fiction, But it takes 2 higher and different type of
intelligence to be able to understand science fiction, Having been

always interested in nearly oll types of science to varying degrees,

I find thesc types in the variety of science fiction stories now 2nd

in the past scicence fiction magazines,

As for changing my way of life, I cannot say for certain, is I began
reading scicnce fiction at about the age of 12, Whether my life
would have changed much if I hadn't read it is hard to say, One thing
I belicve it hes done and that is to help creatc an interest in Elect-
ronics at which I am studying at present, I believe my readinz of stf
has helped create an interest in this type of work.,

Fron Scicnce Fietion I cxpect; pleasure of recding, easy understanding

of the authoers point of view and a possible scheme of what the future
or what lifc in spacce and on other plancts could be, I think 3-F should

pagc 9 page



vnd could accomplish the creation of scientifically minded leaders

who's purpose in life is the betterment of the social anrd DhVSlCal life

of the rest of the people of the world,

Not belng an active_fan beqause of a natural shyness, I do not par-
ticipate in fandom actively, But from time to time I have done a
little article -and a little artwork, The reason I beciéme a fan is
more or less to follow the crowd but which is now changinzg to where
I follow my own ideas and not of the majority if they don't coincide,

LARRY TOUZINKSKY

Sure, I read science [iction., Why, you ask? Well it's a long story
but 1t cap be summed up in one sentence, I enjoy reading it, Some
people say that science fiction is escape literature, Well, what
isn't, in one form or another? Historyisn't, but history is about
the' past and is usually dry and dull, And anyway I would rather read
of the possible history of the future: Science Fiction, -

ifost of the people. that read stf have a 'good imagination, and stf
broadens it even more, How far advanced would civilization be if
.-it -lacked the thinkers end dreamers who had the imagination to laok
ahead and plan thé -future? The progress of thlS type of .civilization
would be very limited, _

A1l that I expect from stf is a good 'interesting story, If stf ¢an
hold the readers attention with a good storv, the other aims will

naaman



follow automotically,

I have'been a fan for about eight months, ond have not been as .active as
I would like to be¢, becouse of the lack of talent as a writer, artist

or poet, I try, however, to subscribe to as many fonzines as I can
afford, and also try to toke an active part in the letter sections of
these fanzines., I am & fan becausce I enjoy veing a fen and because 1
think thnt fandom is worth-whilc. Fandom is my main hobby, from which
I get many hours of enjoyment, :

In my estimation fendom shouwld encourage fan-writers, artists, and poets,
in hopes that someday they may become pros, -This should be the m ain
purposc of [andom, .
This is what Science Fiction means to me, It is modern literaturs,
and is here to stly.

NEIL BLUM

When I was little, I would grab ~t every novelty that came my way,
Chonge was the essence with me; it still is, Going to the movies;

H. G. Wells and Dr, Jordon immediately captured me, and Walt Disney
fantasies would fasinatve me, and leave me breathless, When I could
find an explanation, I said it was the novelty that got me, Novelty
was no the rizht word. Now I know the rirht word, and it's
probably the right word for & million other people., The right word
is, of coursc, -~ CSCape,

I've pminned it down, this is it, No other word fits so well,.there

is no othcr typc of fiction that puts ne in such & rood, no adventure
as exciting as Science Fiction, This thing gets you, and you can't
cxplain it. You live it, feel it, it's under your toes, ond breezing
in ond out of your nostrils, It's the clusive strensth of Credtion in
your niind, and you stand aton Mt, Evercst and yell come and get me to
the mysterices of the deen Universe, cnd by God, they cone,

I reccive nothing from Scicnce Fiction thot you could measurc in doll=-
ars and cent . There is the faint rnegging thot it might broader me,
but thot is too stuffy a thing to scy, For the record, let's say that
it brings mc no profit but the profits of pleasure, ind, of coursc, 2
men without pleasurc is as good as dead,

Science Fiction has affected my life by virtuc of the fact thet I am -
writing this now, Vho knows whot I an doing in some other time~track
whore there is no Scicnee Fiction? Science Fiction has rot affccted
ny philosophics. Scicncc Fiction c¢~n no morc te apnlied to life then
cen dotective fiction, Ve noud realisms, philosonhies, and science

for usc in deily lifc, Tiction can suppiy nothins but the escanc we

need to forget our realisns, our pkilosophics, our scicnce. Evervone

Cnoods to get awey from it oll once in awhile,

far
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I am a firm advocate of the creced that does not want Science Fiction
to accomplish anything at all. If Science Fiction invented a goal, I
doubt if we'd enjoy it. The thing that puts the fire into S-F, is that
it's off-the-beaten-track, Vould you want it otherwise? :

T started reading Scicnce Fiction as the result of events that lasted
well.over & yeare This choin of cvents is too long to tell here, -but
it culminatcd to where I-met & fricend of o fellow who I was corresponding
with, a fcllow I-had never seen, ne.friend, during the conversation,
mentions: "Why man, you mean .you 2inft hep to Science Fiction?' ¥ith

that he mives me a<Scicntifiction nockethook to read. I liked it So

rmuch that I bought my first S-F magazine, the March, 1950 issue of asF ,

T attended. the: Tenth Science Fiction Convention in Chicago this Labor

Day weekend, and it was great, It was three tiries o8 big a5 the next
biggest convention of 1950, I mct so nmony zood people. I've rarely
met a fan I didn't like, While I didn't decide to gb until the last
minutc, I decidcd on the spot that I'd attend the 1953 convention in
Philadelphias, Whot I want to say is that there isn't & fan who isn't
a nonconformist,y We arc nonconformists by trade, and I doubt if we
can help it. Now here is the paradox: Wle are nonconformists, therefor
we are o minority, Secins as how the najority must be considercd
right in a dcrnocracy, doos that ncan that we arc wWronpz in being
nonconfornists? Beforc you give me the answer and the reasons I know
you'll give ncy think it over & little longer.

In closing; let me say that fandom should raisc no colors,  Fandon
should rokc itts.solc purposc to cnjoy itself cnd have a good time.
I will sign no pectition to Congress that is sponscred by a fon org-
anization, . Co

HARLLN ELLISON

“hat science fiction means to me, Hmmmm, Thot's an interesting quest-
ion; you know. I've often wondered myself just why I spend my moncy
on hordes of nulps that shed on my floors and which I may never gect to
read, I've often wondered why I put every other cent I own into & fan-
sinc thot incvitably will milk me of every cent I possess or have honus
pf possecssing. : '

T- cuess, now that I.put & 1ittlec morc thouzht to the problem, that S-F
DOES mean a great deal to me clsc T wouldn't waste my time with it.

Since the requirements for this contost are that T be dead serious
(scrious, that is) and not soof off, T guess I'1ll have to discerd the
whole ginger-peachy ided T had for telling you that I.was a co nstin-
atcd engrom in hum~in fori: and really ~ntlyze my plizht,

Damn you, Browncl »
At any rate, the wholc thing scoms to simmer down to this, Itve clways

been & pretty frustrated little kid, sceing as how I wos just about.the
only Jewish.fecllow in the-town of :my.age ~nd had to fight for my bligh-



ted life darn near every day because it seems the other kids in town
realized Jews aren't as good as human beings, 1dd to that the fact
that I was always peanut-sized and you could whiff me away with a good
breeze from your Gi, and you can sce that I was piling up inhibitions
and conplexes by the carton-full, -Thus, when I came upon science
fiction (lyinz in o cutter clutching a Bergev TS to its chest) I found
a literature wherein the idens I had long upheld, held sway,

It spoke in grandoise terns of the equnlity of men, of the casual inter-
mingling of races, of the raecing adventure of just living in 2 world
where science prevailed, It opened unto ne the portals of worlds I had
long drecamed about., Though IV.NHCE, LE3 MISERLBLES, JANE EYRE and

WJalt Disncy's Comics and Storics had been consumed 1in greot cuontities
by mysclf through the years, this was_the ultimate thrill for me, It
embodied all I'd ever seeked after, It suited me to the proverbicl T.

Then came fandoi.

ind I found a group of people whosc only cchesive force was a general
liking for S-F ond a concerted liking for other people who were in=-
dividual albeit off-their-rockers, And I felt a kinship immedictely
with thesc crazy, wonderful pcoplce who wrote in to magazines and burb-
lod at great lensth on topics which werc obviously influenced by the
fans thinking, I joined the Cleveland Scicnce Fiction Society., I
went to the Midwestcon, T started publishing 2 fenzine, T went to
the Chicon, I suddenly found to my delight (and most of the timc
fright) that I had been hcard of before,

What'!s that? I've gotten off the subjeet? I.don't think so, Because
you scc, when you write an article of this sort, you speck from the
heart, Nonec of this mock humor of false modesty which curdle's you
when you read it. I speak the truth for those who wish to listen,

That it makes dull roading...I suppose. Thot Norm will junk it,..I
suspcct, That I don't give a damn,..,I'm sure.

But in any event, I'm glad to dickens I unburdened myself, This, I
gucss has been sticking in my craw and had to be said onc way or t'other,
iny way you look at it, (Quote) It is a proud and lonely thing to be

a fan., (Unguote)

THE NEXT ISSUS

VANATIONS #4 will featurc 2 long serious article by Phil Rasch, & hum-
orous article by Tod Cavonaugh and another symbolic pocm by Art Huse--
woe, Also lined up for that ‘issuc is a true, scni=supcrnatural storvg
ond 2 contest cntry by R. J. Banks and Guy Sellman, Editoinlization
and letters to the editor should balnnce out the rest of the issuc -
though I could usc another humorous article or story to counteract the
serious material il the issue, .nd, at a cost of $3,50 each, there
will be 5 morc multilithed illos inside., I'd like to go Fack to photo=
offset covers, tooj but the cost of $15.00 nrohibits this - thot is
unless one of you readers would like to cct as my art production agent
and get the job donc cheaper down in the stoteS.sevesees? NGB
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THS QUESTIONLIRE

As most of you know, 2 questionaire is sent out with each issue of
ViNLTIONS,. . The following is o revicw of the answers on the questione-
aires that werc roturncd. ‘

The closest to the corect tost of Vn, #1 was guessed by Norbert
Hirschorn, He gucssed $56,37 and the corcet answer was $54,77, Thus
he. was only $1.€o out, The prize. has been sent to,him along with
an accountin, of how that fijurc was arived at,

I recicved a great deal of amuscment out of the answers to the next

three cuestions on tho qucstionaire, Sore readers accidentaly inter-
changed their answers; sonc rcaders delibertly interchanged themy after
that, I mentaly interchanged all that I received. The results were :
hillarious to say the lecast.

The three important questions werc: WHAT WOULD YOU. SUGGEST S THE - :
TITLE OR THEME OF FUTURE WRITINC CONTZSTS?  LIST .. QUESTION TH.T YOU

WOULD LIKE TO S «#S8KIED O FUTURZ QUESTICHMAIRES,., LIST 4 QUESTICH TO

THE EDITOR TH.T YOU VOULD LIKL TO H.VE .ISUIRED OPEMLY IN THE NEXT

ISSUE, :

Now the trick is to read the following list three times, In each case
read it as the answers to a different onc of the above questions, As
on intoresting sidelight, try and figure out which answer most fits
which of The threc questions,

Here'!s the list:

Does your fomily object to your fanning? Do Science Fiction fans

diffor from other people either psychologically or otherwise? If H,

P. Lovceraft were to be brousht back to 1ife; what would he choose as
the subject of his next book and cxplain why, Where is the red light
district in Cleveland, Chio? Do you(the fan) realize how much work

roes into & fanzine? What is S-F's influence on thc thinking world?
What is the commonest error cormitted by S-F writers? What is the ideal
prozine? What is the ideal faenzine? Vhat specific service do you
think fanzines can render stf fandom? What is your definition of Stf?
What do you think should be donc about educating ncophans in fandom?

Do you think & lonely child has morc imasination than one with plenty

of playmatces? TIs it truc that stf is the work of Teros who secek to

_destroy the Deros - How is this proven to be true? Why am I a fan?

How cen stf be used to develop the imagination? Are re-prints’ru ining
stf? Uho the Helld is Pozo? hat writing contests mean to me, Vhy
wasn't Bill Morsc at the Chicon? How con we arange for more pocket-

books to be published containing stf? When will you print black cne N
ouzh so that it can be rcad? Do you like Pogo? Have you recads; In One
Head and Out the Other? ¢ <4l fans frustrated?

inc thatt!s it, Any of you budding authors who lack ideacs for material
can surc find plenty above., Can you think of o better ider for a story
thon the question above asking; "Where is the read light district in
Cleveland, Chio?¥ '
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The next gquestion on the sheet asked for your interest in stf and

fandom expressed in percentage, ILt's cquite simple really; vou have an
interest in 2 general hobby which we shall term "stf fandom*. How break-
ing thet interest down, what is your interest in each of its component
narts - stf and fandom? )

The hard part is trying to Tigure out vour percentage of interest,

We could say that “interest¥ is directly proportional to the amount of
time spent, Therefore, if you dor't recd stf, you won't have much int-
erest in it, If you only read four stf mags == as I do =-=- your interest
in the subject won'!'t be very high, One reason why you don't read much
stf could be because you havntt the time, And if the reason you don't
have time to read stf is heczuse you are spending all your spare time
on fanninges....

Anoti.er cuestion I forgot to list on the previous paje was this:
DO YOU READ STF O ARE YOU 4 Fall?

Some clarification is nceded regarding the statementy; "It is a proud
and lonely thing to be & fan”, thether or not it is proud to be & fan
was not disputed, UWhat was questioned was whether it was a lonely
thinz to be a fan, I believe it 1s; end I hase that belief on a few
cold hard facts., Here are the figures, you figure it out for vourseclf:

In every 1,150 people, one person reads science fiction, In every

500 readers of science Tiction, gne person is a fan. If anyone stiil
disputes these figzures, I suzzest they go out on the highway and hitch-
hike five or ten thousand miles, To each driver that picks you up,
explain that you are a scilencc fiction fan arnd that you =re going to

a science ficiion convention., If in the course of your travels, you
come across one person who knows what you arc talking abouty I will
give you a free life-time subscription to this magazine,

YES: It is a proud and lonely thing to be a fan = 50%
NO: It is not a proud and lonely thing to be a fan - 30%
Little if any opinion. - 20%

From Joe Gibson - "YES: It takes a thing to be a fan,”

The cuestion asking for & sequal to & story published in a3F during the
lest ‘six months brought & varied reaction., A45% didn't answer the ques-
tionj; because s )T don't read aSF? b)"aSF stinks™ ¢) “I hate sequels’,

Those that answered picked; The Specter General(5 votes), Dune Roller
(3 votes), Thet Share of Giory(2 votes), Ice World(2 votes), The hunting
Season (2 votes) and others varied from Cunner Cade to the Sun Smoths.

Eleven items in the last issue werc voted as best of the issue, Top
contender was Corxrmnications with 2L% of the vote, Tied for seccond
place were Borotvhy Bix and The Guestion (20%) Tied for third place
wore the Cover, Decline of Fantopia, and K, Bloch's letter (18%),
Votcd worst in the issue with 43% of the vote was To Crud or Not to
Crud, Tied for second place as worst in the issue with 16% of the
vote each were Borothy Bix and What the Censor Missed,

- Norman G, Browne
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COMING

Art Husebnoe

Bene~-tirec the Race

That raised this stone,’
Bone=tired, 11l and old,

(The stone stood for centuries,)
The foundations were laid
Upon the dreems of the billions
Tho had gone before,

The walls werc formed

From the tall towers

And the wide walks

Of cleon cities

Broken carefully

By &.broken roce .

To forn this lost tribute
Hévl e last for eternity,
Styled to remind the stars
And the roces that. might rise
That -life must end, '
That only one dream

Can remain:

THAT THE LIFZ TH.LT WaS

BE REMEMBERED '

BY THE LIFE TH.T IS,

And then a creeping,

Putrid thing colled Man

Laid its foul hand

Upon the cleanliness of ages,
Swallowed greedily

The substance of the stars
And spewing forth

Tinware trinkets,

The last, the only monument
To a long~dead pcople’

" Fcll before the cheap

Tin tools of thc prirdtives
Of the savages from 3ol,

;4 half=-dozen Warlords

. hondful of tinkerers

‘nd ten=billion mindless idiots
Inherited the universe,

.rt Huseboe
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(Is there any law stating that o fanzine must publish material pertain-:
ing to fandom or S-F? If there is; we are now breaking it, By-the-way:
the author of the following wants me to make it clear that all opinions
and philosophics arc the authors and do not necessarily reflect those
of anyonc else,...lNGB)

WAR
-~ STINKS
' . l . v NARBERT HIRSCHGRN

Your first day out. You sit on 2 hard wooden bench in the briefing
roor., You listen with a half-cocked ear as the beribboned general
drones on, You loock slowly about you, only out of sheecr nervousness,
You see a large room with barc white-washed walls staring back at you,

A large map of enemy territory sits smugly on the plush desk, which

is so out of place, = The map glarcs balefully at you. Everything
does., EBverything scems to laugh at you, mock you, hate you; you & green
soldicr just out of.soft training, Sure it's soft, anything that isn't
war is soft. "You!ve never sccn war, sonny." chuckled a hearty gener-

‘al in his sixties, Uhen you asked a sargeant why the briefing room was

so plain (you're first nistake -- never ask a sargeant anything), he
sneared at you and answered with obvious disgust, "This 1s war, soldier,
no more Park. Ave, swank for ycu., This is war, and it stinks!®

“The tough, hard~boilcd. vetrens of combat duty have instilled in you
an undilutable fear, Not a fear of eneny bullets; not a fear of shells
scrcaming by carrying o nessage of death; but a stomach cramping fear
of tho unknown, It?s what you don't know that scarcs you, but good!

You walk out of the room in a dazc and climb up into the army convoy
that will take you to the lezendary front, Now you're coming to what
youlve been traincd for all thesc nonths, You look around at the guys
who!ll be your -buddics in life and in the gut-tearing, blood-spewing
deéath that romps around thc battleficld, The truck is on its way
and the others bezin to tell jokes, dirty ones, You grin mainfully,
unconvincingly., Once and & while you fgel a sudden bump, & jolt and
youtre on thc floor, 7You rick your self u only to be thrown down’
again, on the hard, splintery onor. "Wg'fi be there soon, fellows,”
shouts the driver, almost maliciously, you think, Now everyone has
stopped talking, You'rc not  alonc, Tbey're all scared, Scared to a
blub funk, & million thoughts roce through your head,: ".,.what's it
1ikC....whot chance is there for me coming out of this in one pilece,.,
...maybe no chance,..is the, cnemy as suicidal as they say..." You
‘shudder as you imaginc swarms. of the grinning devils gallow over the
rise of thc hill. '

Your thoughts are broken as thc truck jolts to a halt, "iwright you
guys," bellows 2 beefy sargeant, “Clmon out you bostards, Yer in the
army! Let's hustle, c'mon..." You jump out, ond then pull out your



pock, You look around uncertainly ond then get in line with the others,

With the distant guns booming a steady tattoo of death as nhis back-
zround, o young lieutenant looks at you and specks, “How manvy gu vs
didn't hear whot the general said in the brieTing room?”  You feel sheen-
ish ond then relicved somewhat as others also raise their honds, "Thot t's
o.k. fellzs, you're not the only ones,” the licutcnant comes out kinde
ly, "That!s why I'm here,”

He mocs on to explain thot your platoon is assigned to Coconut Hill
(Hill H-456=92~5cCct, 45, in official terms). You groan as he further
explains thot it ie the most strategic hill on the Western front...and
you had to set that one, you think, With a few last minute instructions
you get up ofi thc ground, with some effort, the pack is hcavy; and
Stort on the long morch to the hottost part of the war,

You know all that is to be donc., That is you know the technocal
aspcects of warfare, But the instructors had foiled to train you in
the social, the psychological nspects of wer, They didn't tell you
what to do when the encmy is charging down on you, with a snarl on his
lips, 2 nmonincal gleen in his eyes, and a torrent of decth laden lead
ready to puncture your tender skin, Do you run or stay and fi~ht?
A coward runs, and a hero fights, you think, But then that age old par-
“adox mops into your hecad. What would onc rather bey a dead hero or a
livinz cowerd? You'rc not cuite surc about being 2 hero,

[

- The sun is overheoc, & bvlazing ansry sun., Your shadow darts in-
patiently chead of you, only to dash bock again as if hearing the
Pistant guns. You fecl like dashing back also, 1t is mid-afternoom.
You roach the hill, The fear ir you bubbles over, it streams out with
the sweat thot runs dowm your back, in o-myrid of rivulets, You see
the nen you are Lo relicve, You Teal nauseous, the food in yvou begins
to do a tantelizing donce -- never ceasing, yel never erunting. The
men you arce to relieve don't sSay & word., They just look 2t you pity=-
insly, The sight of them nauscates you more, Bloody, weary, dead men
211 move to the back., The trail of blood is all over. War stinks,

You hostily dig o foxhole., The cnomy artillery is booming., You
cen cxnect an attock ot ooy aoment, You fcel it disntt fair for you to
fizht on your first day out. Your thoushts become more legical as
you fecl the trenors of the grooning earth os shell after shell sloms
into the hill, diny time now,..ony tine...the guns have stopped! Your
mind becomes foggy; your honds are clormy. Then the fight is on,

Now you Tecl no fear, TYou're to busy, Thec eneny swarms over the
hill, You can. actually scc their faccs, It is just. as you had imag-
ined it to be. They drive down the hill in an unbroken line, They
screcn, ‘curse and shoot. Tou break out of the morbid fascination
which hecs paralyscd your fingers and began shooting:; agcoin, and again,
You'rc on your stacch now, You kecp shootinz, blindly, not caring ’
if you've hit. You have no tine to think, you couldn't even if you
had. You hecr others shooting, only vaguely though, and alse an
occasional -grean. You hedar & cormand to to counter-attack, Soon after
wards there is an obrupt halt to 21l noise; producing an ear-snlitting
silencec, It scems to last for an cternity before guns jgo off agoin,
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your guns, [Finally, the enemy has been beaten off, You look at your
hands, They shake uncontrollaby, The cold, chilling sweat trickles

steadily down your' back, legs and face,,. It is now that vou realize
how close you werc to death; how you alnost fondled its hyvnotic robe
of oblivien, that you shiver somc nore. You're scared, War stinks,

You 1lic on the cool damp carth and stare 2t the twinkling skies
above, & lovely blunket of soft velvet, picrced with tiny jewels,
You reninisce over the nlrhbo vou had onent back hone under your fa-
ther's maple tree. The silent, beautiful nishts where you had spoken
in soft. whispers of the days you had treasured, This night was also
silent, but gilent with the ever mocking shadow of death haongins over
the night air,  Silence with the grim reclization that the encmy might
attack at any roment he so pLOTuCS. You grip your rifle tighter,
You wonder why this had te hawnpen, ihy men wanted power and riches
so much that thy spent the countless lives of their fellow men, freely
and unashamedly. Why must man hinself keep fighting? Man agalnst man,
Brother against Hrothor, You remcaber the wise words of your
gconomics proiessor, He sald it behooved man to fight, Slowly the
merory of his words cones back to you. )

"It bechooves -mon to firht, It is a natural part of his cntirc mode
of living., It is as natural as death and taxes, It is a mart of that
nystical phrase, 'human nature’, Just what is that human nature
that so many throw about glibly in zrotty speeches? It is an intcgral
part of men, In fac¢t it is man, It is what distinguishcs man from
a common animal., 1t governs his very motive and actlon, Does human
naturé change? Before I answer that let us look at some facts, Con-
sider. the fact that known intelligent civilizotion dates back about
ten thousand years, JAlso consider the fact that the present race of
man, Homo Sﬂplonu, traces back cbout five thousand years more, Now
consider the fact thoat the cge of the earth has bheen apwroximated to
be from two to threc billion ycars old, How con we compare the age
of man to the age of the earth? Only in the statement that man is a
veritable child, & clumsy, blundering child that is merely ledrning
the secreots of 1ife about him, The child is robust, it is brimful _
wltn energy from the sweet nourishing milk of the bosom of Mother

arth., As a child it nmust cxpand its cnerzy, and as & child it does
1t in an unorg_nlzcd nonner of destruction, JAs a child it casually
builds and then just as casunlly destroys, Mon is in a tronsitional
stage. He is' cxpericncins Zrowing pains and 1s rcacting to them,
In a milleniim man moy have maturcd and will have recalized his child-
ish folly. Uer will cecasc to exist. Man will conquer all his ad-
versarics by sheer ;ntc¢11;encc anet kindness, But now, as a mere
child, hc canpot be held respensible for whbt.he ¢oes, He does what
any immoturc, primitive animol hou]u do,

How wcll you remember those words., bBut, ‘you cry out, is this the
way we must grow up, in bloodshed? Why Cun ' we have sense enoush to
se¢ that we con otop tnis sort of thinz? It is an awful way of grow-
ing up, for no motter how young we arc, Wor stinks,

The next mornins is & groy misty one, It soes by uneventfully, So
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does thc rest of the day, The next day the seme way, And the next
and the next, Your side and the cnemy are afraid to put out the first
feelers, You arc unsure of yourselves, Yet one side must start first
the tension is ~etting unbearable,  Men are irratible, Petty fights ’
break out over cven pettier things. Then the leadcrs have & confer-
cnce. They soon decide, Hill 5é9, in enemy territory must be taken
at any cost, It is oxtrenely strategic os it overlooks the cnemy
ground position, Tine of Oncration Must; 2230, Sundoy,

Vou sweat the next four days oub. The tension is a biting frost
of silence. Bvery riflce is checked and rechecked, ILvery piece of
arrunition is ploced in stratcgic areas around the body; the grenades,
the bullcts, the bibles. .t 2520 the order is given to advance to the
top of thc hill, Bncny bullets begin whizzing overhead, Then the order
to nove forwarc is given. Coming down the hill is not the hard nart,
you recalize, The part where the most men will die is the flat valley
in between, You craowl, run, slide down the hill., The sound oi your
artillery is comforting. The hot slugs kick up spurts of dust all
around you, &n occasional shell comes your wWay. You hit .the dirt
foce first and then peck out &t the gredt seyser of mud that is thrown
by the force of the chell., You're holf-way down the hill now, You
navntt been hit, vet.

You decide to stop end catch your breath owhile, You slide in be=
nind a bush anad cnjoy & pleasant moment of very temporary rest, "Youlre

 spon up, and down .thc hill agein, This 1s rather casy you think, A

fow more feot,...and you're at the bottom. .

Mow you start the agonizing ¢crcwl, run, drop, duck, crawl again
process. You dash behind o sparse bush, TYou vacate it soon, only
to sec it riddled with machinc gun bullets, Merc luck.

Now the cnecmy is hitting with 211 it has as you dash across the
valley, You hoar 4 SCreim s another shell bogins its deadly drom,
You hit the dirt agein, face first. Your mind is strangely senilc.
You berin to think irraticndlly, what if o worn crawled into my mouth?
Another scream brings you bvack to rcality. You slowly rcalize that
it is not & scrcam of C shell, but rather a scream of sterk agony, Soon
afterwards, a dismembercd lor lands near you with a dull, sickening
thud, You retch anc¢ vonmit, and you continue to retch as you run &cross
the plain, even though vyou have nothing left, WYar stinks,

You slide into the dirt 2s 4 rain of bullets raze the land about
you, 10U fecl a hot sting ac lead grazes your cheek., You winc the
blood off, and meke o last dash Tor the lee cover of the hiil, You
make it. «goin, lucks

You stop and rcst a while. Then you start your slow, torturous,
climb up the rugged hill. Now, as the bullets whiz all about you,
panic crceps into your nhcart. You begln a battle. You tcke careful
aim and fire, take coreful ain and fire,
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Mow it is no longer a fight for your country, It is a survival of
the fittest, fight., There enters into the scene none of that sentim
ental hogwash about fighting and dying for your country, There is no
such thing., You are fignting for yourself, for your very existence.

Tt is you, against those who are fishting for the same reason, Thoughts
of the principles behind the war arc non-existent, DMerely the princ=-
iples of self-preservatiocn are in play. ' '

Realizing this, you are desperate, Your own life is in other's
hands, to do with what they want, and you must prevent this,

The next twenty minutes cre ones of crawling and ducking, You are
nearing the top., Your moment of fection has come, You rin out 2 grene
ade. Your teeth sink into the pin, You cuietly count ten as your
fast beating heart keeps rythmn with you, and then you hurl,

There is & shatterins explosion, 4 headless body hurtles past you.
Strangely enouch you do not retech, You know you have won the victory
of man 2gainst men, the battle you hadn't really wanted in the i rst
place, You run up to the top of the hill, waving to your comarades
who are close behind. )

Then you see a dark evil fornm. Your stomach turns about and you feel
a sinking sensation as you realize the stunid blunder you have made.
The encmy didrtt consist of one machine-gun nest, As the hot hullets
sting their way into your body you rcclize this glering fact,

You begin to feel faint, You feel the ground coming up to meet vou.
Your last worry is wncther you would be considered & dead hero, or a
dead fool. You fecl your 1life blood slowly ebhing away from you, You
fecl clean and good as an cternal sleep descends on your soul..you
feel faint,...and you dic....

War stinks,

Norbert Hirschorn

Tt is a proud and lonely thing to be a BEL,”

29ome men like monev, and some want power, ond others read Pogo Comics.:
e who lies down with dogs rises with fleas,”

"BNFs from little fen grow,..”

1Phe mind is like a parachute, to function properly it must be onen, '
"ater secks its level, so do brains.?

Men don't make passes &t women in spacesuits.”

A BEM!'s best friends are his thirtcen fingers.”
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The policy of this lettor columa is this: Only letters of a humorous,
controversial, argumentative, or discussional nature will be printed,
Such letters of the type; "I liked,.....I didn't Tike, .. .0y don't you,”
711l not under any circumstances be printed, T

A1l letbters received by me will be judged for publication unless the
author specifics to tho contriry,

f)othing livens up & fanaine more thon a good letter columnj; and
nothing livens up & letter column more then a good controversy.”

Dear iMr, Browne:

Mr, Uyszkowski says thot books attacking religion are an abuse of"
the frecdom of belief; actually ridicule of such books is the abuse,
and not the books themselves, lan should be- just as free to disbe=~
lieve as to belicve; and should not be persecuted (nor burned, my dear
Catholic friends) for not belicving statcments so baldly fallacious as
to be funny, He further states that the only reason he can see for
writing such books is that the writer is actvally scared that the
religion may havce nsoncthing'’, Herc egain 1 disagree, T have written
a critical book on thc kible and leading interpertations on the narts
which are so confused ond self-contradictory &s to be admitted by the
Christians of not being literal truthsy am currently researching for a
companion volurme on tac Koron, The reason I have written and will
continuc to write these beoks 1s thot religious books come out by the
hundreds every year, and religious magozines ond nowWwspapers by thousands
every nonth, with littlec or no coherent rebuttals of their incessant
vlather, This steady propagandizenent constantly influences people
who are intelligent enough and cven sindependent enough to be athelists,
or at lcast agnostics to Jjoin up with a cnurch, If atheism could be
holf so well advertiscd, the churches in this country would over half
be closed within ten VCLTS,

: Guy David Sellman
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[fI would no doubt be very interested in reading vour book criticising
the Bible; but as Alastair Cameron pointed out in Vn, #1, it is very
probably banned up herc in Canada. Guy Scllman's letter was sent to
Paul WUyszkowski for comment., The following is that comment, ., ,NGB /

129 Lawton Blvd,,
Toronto, Ont,, Canada,

Dear Normang

You who are so open ond broad-minded will be certainly pleased to
lcarn how really superior you are, The fact is, that over 90% of the
stupid, ignorant, humén population still believe in what they call
"God", Hot only that, over 1/3 of then are members’of that totalit-
arian, corrupt and fossilized Roman Catholic Church, Now can you beat
such utter, bottomless stupidityll We who are so much superior
know that there is no such thing as God, The universe, as any fool
can plainly scc is a nmatbter of purc choance, e all are perfectly
purposless anéd frec to blew cach others brains out, to grab cll we can
of what can be grabbed, to enjoy our life to the full at cost of those
ignorant fools who don't know any butter than te be meek and of quict
hearth,

Yes, we tranple over therr as they descerve, but that weed somehow
“grows stronger &5 it is trampled on, Thank goodncss we have & strong
ally in Commmunism, or we'd got choked by that weed completely.

Now we with our superior ninds have looked into religion and what
have we found? An anciont book colled "Bible" so full of controdictions
that ‘Roman Catholic scholars spent 2,000 years trying to explain them
away, and before them the Jewish priest tricd to do the same for an-
other couple of milleniums, However, we can plainly see, at first
rcading, thesc most obviously ond baldly fallacious statements,

Then we found a few hundred discgreeing and guarreling religions,
amongst them onc Roman Catholic Church, consisting of a mere third of
the total membership, How thoy all scramble after morc and more con-
vertsl They scy, that once they get then, they censor their rcading
conncctions with people of other beliefs, and practice a strict thought
control. Onceé you join any one of these things you're a goner, You'll
never got out, '

Thank God we!re atheists!
Paul Wyszkowski

[Nope, Sorry to disappeint you, Paul, but I'm not an atheist, Just

To complicate matters more, I'll stote here and now that I am an agnostic,

I becane an cgnostic upon rcading science fiction; for isn't religion
and the Bible just another science fiction story? Most S-F storics
can s2id to be possible, probable or both, Can't that be soid about
the Bible also?  Few pcoplce belicve S-F stortes, and few peonle take
then on blind faith, Why then should we do the same for religion?

v veessorman G, Browne_
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(;hgjfollowing is a-COntinuation'ofra $tofy started ‘in the.last issue
of VANATIONS, The idea of course is to keep the story going,.sd if any-
body gets an idea from this portion, send it in and I'1l publish it..)

THE VISITOR
CWALLY WEBER

A-"Writings?” he asked, staring strangely at his drink,

7T ysually don't let others look at my work for fear thev mizht think
me conceited, but I feel I cen trust you,” I explained as I removed the
pages of my {atest manuscript from its fioodligﬁted pedestal in the cen-
ter of the room and handed it to him, He stopved looking strangely. at
nis drink and began looking strangely at what I had handed him, S

?0h! Pardon me!” T flushed with cénfusion as I took back the flood-
lighted pedestal and handed him the manuscript. The exchange had just
been completed. when I heard my mother call out from the kitchen,

130n, are you in the bathroom?%
“"No, mother., I'm just in the livingroom flushing with confusion,”

"Jell tell Confusion to go flush in his own living room! It makes
such a mess,”

"You misunderstand, mother,” I hastened to explain, “The noise you
hear is only Mr., Kuttner having a sip of whiskey,"

Mr, Kuttner turned pale, dropping his empty glass and my manusScript
to the floor. He made’'a move to rise, but too late, Already my mother
was in the living room, T"Henryl" she thundered, wielding a broom with
feminine ruthlessness, “You're drinking againl”

"Don't dear,® he pleaded futilely, “Not the broom, pleasel}?

7Tf you were half the man Mr. Padgett across the street is I wouldn't
have to beat you with & broom,” she cried, increasing her activity. "He
bought his wife a vacumn ¢leaner,’

It was not until then that I realized my unforgivable error. Mr,
Kuttner was my own fathery Horrified, I ran from the masacre in the

living room.

The cool cutside air helped soothe my grief, It was so terrible.
My father and Mr. Padgett looked so much alike. I had forgotten again
whether 1 was Lewis Padgett Jr, or Henry Kuttner Jr.
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Not watching where I was going, I was startled from my thoughts by
running into the side of a truck parked across the sidewalk, = Some one
was. moving into £ht housc next to ours, My carcs were temporarily for=-
gotten as I watchogmthc‘mgyonsqupertly'bruising the furniturec as they
carricd it into thé house, '+ I poticed a lady standing nearby and I could
tell from her help}éss expression jthat it was her furniture being moved,

"Hello,¥ I said to her, I live just next .door, Arec you going to
be our new neighbors?®

"hy yes," shec é&ﬁitted. "My husband and I....but here's my husband,
Kelvin, dear, what.happencd to you?”

#"Fell down the back-steps, dear,” her husband replied as he came
around the corner of the house, I stared wide~e¢yed and struck ‘dumb as
the tall, elderly man, looking rather frail and nervous, came into sight,
His wounds looked like broom marks, .Unable to move, I watched him
approach, take my hand and shake it, and say; "Since we're going to-be
neighbors we might as well ~et to know each other, I'm Kelvin Kent,
What's your name?® ?

I numbly withdrew my billfold from my pocket and began searching
for identification....... ] . :

Wally Weber

nRaaman
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B ors only worth 10¢, The fourth issuec is recly bad; oRly wvorth 5¢
poor; y pady. Qel]

2.Y ALFTER RE:DING

Many of you readers may be new to V.NLTIGNS, and therefor quite
honestly curious as to the meaning of the term "PAR System’, The
following, then, is reprinted from the first issuc as a service to you
roaders who are curious or who have focrgotten what PR stands for,

First of 2ll, most of you arc femiliar with those ads that ask you
to buy & book IKXXMX end rcad it in the confort of your own home, Then
if you are not satisfied with it you can return it within ten days for
o full refund, File that idea for now, it will fit in later,

Sccond; most RE¥E of you have gene through this eXperience or can
eppreciate it,  You buy & fonzine, or better still you take out a
subscription to onc., Lets suprosce the cost is 15¢ a copy.

The first issue vyou rcecicve is good; well worth the 15¢ it cost
you., In fact you think it is worth 20¢, The sccond issue is even,
it is just worth the 156 you paid for it, The third-igpue is fairly

The Tifth issue is purc crud; only worth about Z¢.
. ) . s .
4dd that up, ond you find that the cost of your f#fe issues is 75¢
while the plecsure you recieved from reading them wagonly 52 conts,
4 loss of 23¢1 )

After reading VAINLTIONS fron cover to cover, stop and think, How
nuch reading nleasurc did you get out of it? Can you convert that
reading plensurc into dollaors and cents? Was it 25¢ worth? Was it
15¢ worth? Was it only 5¢ worht?

another thing to be token into consideration is the blood, sweat,
toils and tears thrt were put into this issuc by the various peonle
behind the scenes, Dont't they deserve soue consideration for their
work regardless of how good or bad it wag?
" The third and finz2l peoint to be taken into consideration is thot
of futurc issucs, Doesn't it hold truc thot the morc noncy that comes
in from onc issuc; the more moncy thit will go into making the next
issuc o biszgor.and better nuvlication?

reading pleasure, an-

Take thess threc things into consideration;
ond future issues, Figure

preciation o. the editorial work involved,
out o reasonable sum and send it to:

Norman G. Browne, 13906 - 10l.. .wve., Idmonton, ..lberta, Canada),

Amounts of noncy 50¢ and over will credit o retder with o subscrintion
to VANATICHS, Along with each amount, subscribers should state how many
E3pIEX issues they would like to recicve for thelr noncey. If no such
statenent is cnclosced, I will usc my own discretion as to wnen your
sub should cxpire, :

ALL RE.LDERS BUYING THIS F.NZINE ON .. P.R B.SIS A4RE GU.LR.LNTLED .. [ONEY
BuCK REFUND IF HOT SoTISYIEDI!

11 recaders of V.N.TIONS, no motter how they arc recieving this issue,
are askced to return the enclosed questionarce. Your co~operation 1is
essential in this matter,



~NNOUNCING TFE FIRST V.N.TIONS SERIOQUS .RTICLE CONTEST N .
Why do you icad Science Fiction?,

WYhat do you ;-ain by reading Science Fiction?

How has read: ng Science Fiction changed your way of 1life?
hat do you -:xpect from Science Fiction?

What purpose do you think Science Fiction should “ccomollsh°
How active & fan are you?

Thy cre you . fan?

How has bein;; a fan changed your way of life?

Vhat purpose do you think fandom should meet?

11 articles must have the title; WHaT SCIEWCE FICTION MELNS TO ME,
.:11 erticles must be accompanied by the authors true nane,

all articles must be scrious in nature, :
oll articlos nust decl with both Science Fiction and fandom in proport-
ion to the w.ount of infterest the author has in thenm,

all articlcs must be comprehensive and searching; and answer the orob-
lem voiced 3. the §itle of the article,

First prize s either Vol, 1, No, 1 of .ir Wonder Storles or Vol, 1,
No, 1 of Scicnce Wohder SLoAles- with first prize winner having the
choice. Socond prize winner ”111 recicve either Vol, 1, No 1 of air
Wonder or 5:-.encc Wonder Stories but have no cheice,

Barly Gernoviick amazings will be given to the next five best articles
submitted,

[t 4

PRINTED M..TsR ONLY
RETURN PGS’ v3f GULRLNTLED

NORM.F G. B WNE
13906 - 10 ave.,
Ednonton, .l erta,, Canada.

Unless othorrise checked, this
issue is boing scnt on & PAR
basis,

~ Contriditor

L7
17 -~ Trage
L7
L7

Subscioder

!

fevie Chester D. Cuthbert
5i, Ellesmere Ave.,
8¢, Vital, Man.,
CANADA
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I publish ViNATIONS for pleasure only, 4nc onc of tne ways I gain
pleasure is in recciving and rcading your answers on this guestionaire,
I :1so publish ViiinTIOWS for your pleasurc and with the hope that you
enjoy it. Is it askins to much that you fill out and recturn this ques-
tionairc so that I can have a little pleasurc and enjoyment? Yes_ Mo

WILL YOU PLEASE RITUR THIS QUISTICH.TIZ PROIPTLY SO TH..T THE P.GLS
SEVIKGING THSe GQUESTIONS C.lf BE [iDE UP “ITHOUT DELAYING THE ISSUT?

YHAT WOULD YOU LIKE TO SEE .S THE SUBJECT CR THo® QF FUTU?L aRTICLILS
IV VinNATIONS?

JOULD YOU LIXZ TO SEE . SERIES OF BIOGR.PHIC.L SIETCHLS O THE EDITOR

IN FUTUXRE ISSUES OF V.NATIOHS? Oy NO___ WOULD YOU BS IN F.VOR
OF TEIS ALTERINATIVE TO WRITING CONTESTS? Each issue I teke 2 vote
on the best in that issuc, The winner would receive the sane prizes
I am now offerins in my writins contest, i.,c, - carly Gernsback
Amazinzs worth at least & dollar cach, YES NG

IF SUCH & PLaN WERE PUT INTO ZFFECT, WOULD IT GIVE YOU AaNY ADDLD
TRCENTIVE TQ CONTRIBUTL #aTEIRI-L TO VANATIONS? YES MLYBE  NO

OF THE CONTESY LITRIEBS IN THIS ISSUED, WHICH DO YOU THIEK L.t THE BEST?

" -~

e TR Ta e

= =D0 YOU TEISK Y OFTTHIN SEQULD QUSLITYFOR™ = =

PRIZZ?  YES o DO YOU THIUK THE ®YOU ..SXID COLUIZi IS HORTHWHIL.

0D SHOULD IW i COUTINUED?  YES NO DO YOU H..VZ .. QUESTICN RT/
GuADIFG V.INWTIONS, ITS UTHGHS O zDITOR THaT YOU WOULD LIK: TO SEB
WUISYERID OPCHLY IN THD WOLT Issup?  IF 8O, L1ST 1Y

OF TES IU.7ERT.L PUBLISHID IN THIS ISSUL, "HICH DO YCU THIFK .5 THZ BEST?

(List one choice only)

YHICH DO YOU THIHK WnS THE WCAST?

CF THT STCnISS BY TLD STUWGLGH TH.T YOU EAVE RuiD, WHICH DG YOU THINK
/.5 HIS BEST? THUMDER ..KD RCSus? B..BY IS THREL? OTHit
HCG' ! DO YOU THINK THIS ISSUZ COiPaRzS TC THL

L.STT BITTLR UORST DEFINITE IMPROVIMEI'T NENIR READ THZ

————— | ———

LaST ISSUL DOW T RIMIIBLR THE LaST ISSUE 4 NO JUDGE

- et

QVER w-ee=-




